1833]                              "THE   STATESMAN."                               Ill
111 fares a people passion-wrought, A land of many days that cleaves In two great halves, when each one leaves
The middle road of sober thought!
Not he that breaks the dams, but he That thro' the channels of the state Convoys the people's wish, is great;
His name is pure, his fame is free:
He cares, if ancient usage fade,
To shape, to settle, to repair,
With seasonable changes fair, And innovation grade by grade:
Or, if the sense of most require
A precedent of larger scope,
Not deals in threats, but works with hope, And lights at length on his desire:
Knowing those laws are just alone That contemplate a mighty plan, The frame, the mind, the soul of man,
Like one that cultivates his own.
He, seeing far an end sublime,
Contends, despising party-rage,
To hold the Spirit of the Age Against the Spirit of the Time.